





























































- LITERARY TABLET. 








wy - = oe - 





ee 


men 





Vol 1V.} 


Hanover, N. u. Wednesday, Fune 24, 1807. 





—~- — ee ee wae 





Nes Lew tases Ms 


ORIGINAL PRODUCTIONS. 


PADS FIA DAL ALA LAIELIDIAG 4A GAD 


FOR THE LITERARY TABLET. 
Genius generally rewarded. 

SCARCE any thing 1s more arduous, and 
yet more important to the caule of religion, 
of literature, and truth, than a relorn.ation 
in popular errors. Numberlefs opinicns, 
which are fealed with the funéiion of time, 
and the afient of many nations, have fo en- 
twined themfelves with the fibers of the hu- 
man heart, that nething feems able to un- 
bend their grafp. Wifdom and religion mey 
brood in filence, over thefe celufions of the 
mind, but when once they hazard a violent 
and urfheltered attack, they are condemned 
and facrafifed as damnable heretics. Among 
the notions of this erroneous nature, 1 fhali 
enrol that almeft univerfally received cpin- 
ion, that « Genius and ‘Talents generally meet 
returns of ingratitude frem the world, and 
are ufually feen tivuggling with iniufferable 
difficuities and diftrels.” How vcften are we 
seminded in melancholy firains of the pitic- 
ble fate of iljufirious chara¢ters !— How of- 
ten are we told, that Plauius, the celebrated 
Latin bard was reduced to the diugraceful 
neceflity of turning a mill for his daily live- 
Kihood. Boethus, the memorable fage of 
the fifth century, was condemned by the 
eruelty of a Gothic monarch, to expire in 
the gloomy recefles of a dungeon. Longi- 
nus, the philofopher of Zedmer in the wilder- 
ref, whole iublime predudtions have fafely 
eutridden the ftorms andthe dangers of ma- 
hy centuries, was executed by the command 
of a Roman Fmperor. And the immortal 
Cervantes,—who has long afforded a iund of 
humor to the laughing and {cientific world, 
literally died of hungar. 

Yet much might be faid, and volumes 
might be written on the caules, which have 
produced and invigorated this affecting 
branch of human milery. We fhould find 
wpon enguiry, that men of literature, in ey- 
ery age, have been widebted for their misfor- 
tunes, to the weaknefs and the folly of them- 
felves rather than to the crimes of others. 
We fhould find, that poets, hiftorians, and 
philotophers, have not only been fubjeé to 
human frailties but oftentimes, in a preemi- 
nent Cepree. 

A ipirit of improvidence, a contempt of 
refieGion, a heacfirong ardor for oftentation, 
and an unpardonable ignorance of the cecon- 
omy of lite, are jrequent attendants in the 
train of Genius. Such was the cafe with the 
uniortunate Savage ;—end had Savage been 
born a monarch, he would have died in jail. 
Such, too, was the ehar:cler of the preat 
Det. Goldimith. Untutored in the fchool 
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, of induftry or prudence, liberal without 


thought, and regardiefs of the cares of to- 
morrow, this illuttrious perfonage endeavor- 
ed to rife in a dphere, in which no mortal can 
move and proiper. ‘Lhe pains of an appetite, 
which demanded fatisfe€tion, the continual 
knocking of an injured creditor at his gate, 
or the vicw of poverty in difirefs, were alone 
jufficient to roule bm into aétion. 

When the calls of immediate neceflity 
were aniwered, and the wants of the prei- 
ent monwnt, no lager ftared him in the 
face, he again junk into the flumbers of in- 
dolence, ond diowzed away his hours in 
theughtlefs fiupidity. 


_ already within his grafp. Tajo was a fri¢ | 
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favor, from lawlefs depredation. When 1 ij 
Arabian robber was informed, that. Taflo 
the companion of a wealthy caravan, 
withdrew his hand from a plunder which 


to Science, armed with the fhieid of Min 
he blunted the dagger of the Afa/jn. 


History, Nature and dignity of 
4 . 
( Continued from pege 79.) ie 
HAVING taken avery curfory View) 


ai 


the hiftory of mufic down to the prefent )/) 


It was in one of the | 


intervals of want, that Death called at his | 
Coor,—and, (as might well be expcéted) | 


found him a beggar. 

If {uch had been the charz&ler of Pope and 
Swift,—iuch likewite, had been their fate. 
Had Hume been anidler and a fperdthrift, 
he might adiually have lived and died an ob- 
{cure and ignorant pedagogue, in a paltry re- 
gion of the Hebrides. Had Gibbon that 
brilliant ftar in the literary heavens, which 
has caft a luftre on the expiring ages of Ro- 
men Grandeur, difregarded the pgrcfier con- 
cerns of the body, vhile he attended to the 
culture of the intelcét ; his delightful re- 
treat at Laufenne, might have mouldered in 
ruins, inthe hands of its original pefic fcr. 
‘That a barbarous people in a barbarous age, 
have deafened their exrs to ihe tale of Gene 
lus in difirefs, can Sy no means, be denied. 
Heimer was blind, ard naked, and forgotten ; 
Socrates cloicd a life of piety, of philofophy, 
and ulefulnefs, by abowl of hemlcck ; and 
Galilleo, a memorable improver of modern 
icience, was periecuted without feeling or 
mercy. Put in fuch a peried of light and 
literature as the prefent,—when civilization 
and refinement have arifen almoft to their 
higheft eminence of perfection, {uperior tal- 
ents will force their way into the world, and 
command venerationand refpeét. 

Not only the peaceful and refned—but 
even barbarians, herces, and conquerors, have 





-ander, in which the mind is driven thrd. 


often fiopt fhort in the full career of plunder, | 
of time, and of congneft, and bowed down at | 


the feet of wifdom, and paid her homage. 

When Thebes was laid wafte by the Ma- 
ceconean hero,whenthe temples of the Gods, 
and the pallaces ef the rich were buried in 
afhes, and every being was devoted on the 
altar of flavery or death, the miferable hut of 
Pindar, was the only monument that re- 
mained unhurt amid the ruins. 

When the conquering armies of Augu/flus 
hed {miled upon the.\ait ftruggles of Roman 
freedom, and returned from the toils of the 
camp, to fatten on the wealth of Italy,—the 
berd of Mantua, was preferved, by fpecial 
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tury, let us devote 2 few thoughts, to | ‘ 
nature of this wonderful art. ii 

When we coniider that there are only i) 
en fimple notes, with the addition of five i¢) 
itones, one would think at a glance, 1t imp) 
fible that fuch an infinite variety could) jy 
produced frem fo jimall a beginning—but jh 
mathematician will tell you, that upon )if 
principle of variation—the number 1s mi) 
to infinite ; the mind may progrefs with t #a 
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rapidity it pleafes, the end is at a diftang) 
the field is expanding and the inventive ty 
may fly from charm to charm, nor fear 
want of fufficient {cope for the broadeft 
ions of genius, til it is loft in perfeCtion. 
The fine imitative arts, Mufic, Paint a 
and Peetry, are joined by moft writers on 9% 
{ubjeét. But this has undoubtedly led te jyy 
error. The Painter copies the fuperfic 
and thereby, makes the canvafs fpeak) ) : 
pathetic language of the countenance. $F gy 
Poet arranges numbers in beautiful anal) 
with the flights of imaginations ‘The | 
cian, by ccnfidering, his art as niietingy 
the fame manner, may, as is too often) 
cafe, run into a grovelling fiyle of icvitall 
which may be pronounced not only an + 
cn tafte, but grofs impofition on humen)) 
derfianding.— It is true there are fome t 
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Handel has demonfirated in his feaft of A} 


all the variety of hope of vidiory— true | 
bravery, order and diicipline—fear of dégm 
trem the formidable appearance of the 
my ; and in faét, all that cloud of inexpry 
bles, attendant on a battle, which is to¥ 
cide the fate of empires :-—The mind is : 
ried through all this variety with a rapi 
inconceivable. ( 
A music thunder-cloud may be the fu 
of imitatior—the rolling ot the ocean,} 
many other iublime icenes ;—but when) 
fuch imitation has fucceeded, it has bee 
the hand of a mafter, and performed by 
firuments only, and by ciflerent infin. meg 
for the various parts of the plan. T | i 
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f tempt the jumping of a fquirrel, the flying of 
ie, a {wallow, or the hobbling of a cripple, would 

Wy be infufferable. | 
The only imitation there can be in vocal ' 
§ mufic, confifts in copying the elegant flights | 
}) of fancy, ina manner never defigned to wear | 
the ftamp of language ; and to produce this, | 
» there are two capital principles in the nature | 
) of mufic to be attended to, viz. Melody and | 
7) Harmony.—Melody is the arranging of notes 
§) in fucceffion, in that delightful manner, 
which fteals into the inmoft receffes of the, 
foul.—Harmony is the adjuftment of differ-_ 
ent parts at certain diftances, {fo as to pro-, 
‘duce a pleafing fenfation, by a fomething, 
» which, for want of a better term, F call 
fympathy.—The organs of hearing are made 
to anfwer the tones of the moit complex 
mufical inftrument, and indeed of every in- 
fitrument in concert ; but how, and in what 
manner this is, can never be known: all! 
that can be faid is—the hand of Omnipo-' 
Mtence made them, and the eye of Omnii- 
Mcience is alone able to trace the delicate tex- 
)ture. 

Whether the ftories we are told, refpect- 
ing the medicinal powers of mufic are true 
in the cure of the Tarantula’s bite, I will not 
pretend to decide : but when we take into’ 
view the connexion between the human con- 
Me ftitution and the mind which enlightens it, 
may we not fairly infer, that much’ advan- | 
tage might be derived to the healing art by] 
the application of this charming cordial ?—| 
‘How often do we fee the moit inveterate} 
difeafes brought on, and incurably fixed, by! 
the corroding hand of forrow and affliction. | 
is it not reafonable to fuppofe, that the early | 
d fkillful application of mutfic to fuch pa-| 
Stients would have operated as a panace, and | 
lighted up the crimfon of health in the wan | 
Mnecheek of difeafe, and wiped the tear of grief, 
from the diftorted vilage of diftrefs. It is aj 
Mine diffufable {pirit—may I call it the elec- 
Pitricity of the foul, which inftantly pervades 

Mthe whole fyftem ; and I appeal to every 
one, who poffeffes a keen guft for this nec- 
irar, if he has not felt its exhilirating influ- 
[#ifence. But the richeft quality in the nature 
‘ape mufic, confifts in its power of exciting 
ye reverential ideas of the Almighty, in the 
© "temple of his holinefs. But this leads us to 
jy {contemplate the dignity of mufic. 
ip Ages rolled away after mufic became a 
) } vrofeffion, before any one dared to apply it 
#2870 any other purpofe than to religious exer- 
“4° cifes. The temples of Ifis and Ofynis, in E- 
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moft fublime fcenes recorded in ancient fto-| 
ry—A reherfal of which, muft certainly give | 
no {mall idea of the true dignity of our fub-| 
jet. There are many of the Ptalms which| 
have the title of “fongs of degrees”’—the | 
meaning is this :—There were a number of | 
broad fteps which led up tothe porch of the 
temple ; and the band of mutficians, with in- 
ftruments in their hands, all arranged in their 
order, {topped, and performed one of thete 
divine fongs upon each of thete fleps. What 
a folemn awe mutt it imprefs upon the mind ! 
A whole nation aflembled in front of the 
moit magnificient building the world ever 
beheld—the proceflioa formed, moves with 
folemn ftep to the lower glacis, then from in- 
numerable voices, accompanied by every in- 
ftrument then known, is heard —* Come let 
us go up to the houfe af the Lord.” ‘The im- 
agination kindles, andthey move on to the fe- 
cond, the third, and through the whole fe- 
ries, till with gratitude, penitence, humility, 
reverence, adoration ind thankigiving, they 
approach the altar ; where with hearts burft- 
ing with devotion, they receive from Jeho- 
vah an aniwer of peae ! 

Can any one who is acquainted with thele 
facts, object to the ufe of mutical inftruments 
in religious worfhip? One would tuppofe 
that fuch a thought mutt raife a blufh on the 
iron vifage of fuperitition itfelf : If there be 
{uch an one, let him enquire of the infpired 
writers and particularly of the royal mufician ; 
and from them he may learn that no good 
being was ever offended with inttruments ap- 
plied to facred mufic; but, on the other 
hand, we find an evil fpirit well intrenched 
in the heart of Saul, attacked and routed by 
no other battering train than a fingle harp. 
It is the abufe of inftrumental mufic which 
has leilened its dignity—the initruments are 
free from blame 3 they were moft of them 
invented for the nobleft purpofes ; but, alas ! 
folly has perverted their original delign—but 
yet, however, would it not be abiurd to 
confign ther to the dames ? Would it not 
be unpardonably wicked to cait away the 
volume of facred writ, becaule the Church 
of Rome made ufe of it to fanétion her horrid 
policy and bloody perfecution. 

(Lo be continued. ) 
SELECTIONS. 
——_ap S$ SF 
CONSIDERATIONS ON THE CHARACTER OF 
MR. FOX, 
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if ypt, were probably the fources from whence 
+#- Mofes derived his inftruétion ; who after- 
4 wards taught it to the tribes of Ifrael as they 
ay; _ in the defert to the land of prom- 
fe.—It does not appear that the Grecians 
ever ufed mufic in any other way, till Mace- 
3 onia’s maniac at a ftroke dethroned every 
2)? ieity but Bacchus ; to whofe ponderous tun 
; tye finally facrificed himfelf. Jofephus tells us 
0 that the number of muficians attendant on 
a i temple in king Solomon’s time exceeded 


ivades all the principles and events of this 


THAT mingled good and evil which per- 
world, confounds the reafonings of the moft 
confiderate, and perplexes the defires of the 
moft fagacious. ‘lhe dull monotony of com- 
mon place jenfations, which indicates rather 
the abfence of want of feeling, than the live- 
ly activity of vigorous fentiment, may wear 
away life with little occafion of felf reproach, 
but with ftill lefs of felf-gratulation : it is 





tible note : it is like the agnant pond whof 
waters however impelled preterve their dead 
level, and having no outlet indicate no tend- 
ency but that of regaining their equilibrium 
in the fhorteft time poflible. Who wifhes 
to refemble fuch characters ? 

But the oppofite extreme has difadvantages 
equaty dangerous. A mind eafily agitated 
a rapid and lively conception, a creative fane 
cy, a vigorous intellect, an extenfive compre- 
henlion of objects, a jutt appreciation of their 
excellencies ; whatever conftitutes genius 
whatever manifefts tafte, whether it dazzle 
in the blaze of elocution, or aftonith in the 
thunder of rhetoric, alas, it is accompanied 
by paliions fo violent, and propenfities fo o- 
verbearing, that like a wire overitretched, the 
flighteft vibration finaps it: like a cataract, 
it rufhes with accumulating velocity adown 
that precipice whence it falls into the fathom- 
lets gulf below. 

‘The province of Education is, to corre& 
the imperfections of nature, to impart amod- 
elt confidence to the timid, by a conviction 
of competent ability : but to check the {al- 
lies of the vehement, and to reftrain the 
advances of the forward : to prevent patio 
from getting the {tart of reafon, and to gain 
time tor attention to the gentle admonitions 
of prudence. It is the placid Minerva, who 
defcends from heaven to reftrain the violent 
Achilles 3; 
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While half unfheath’d appears the glittering 
blade, 
She whilpers foft, his vengeance to control, 
And calm the rifing tempett of his foul. 
What then is the fituation of that youth who 
deriving from nature intellectual powers of 
no ordinary deicription, with all that eager- 
nefs of temper which accompanies them, has 
never been benefited by the foothing leffons 
of education, but inflamed by parental in- 
dulvence ; never taught to pauie, and by 
pauting to detect and abandon error, but 
impelled by native impetuoiity, and fattering 
himfelf that ali is well, he boidly perfeveres 
till the brink of the precipice iinks beneath 
his feet, 
And when he falls,‘ he falls like Lucifer, 
Never to hope again. 

The errors of genius are notozious as weil 
as-lamentable, and ever wiil the fuperficial 
infpeétor wifh, and repeat his withes, for a 
combination of the virtues attendant on men~ 
tal powers of the firit order—without them 
vices. Jr 18 OTHERWISE ORDAINED : vVari- 
ous caufes may promote one and reiirain the 
other, but an entire feparation 1s not to be 
expected, till 
Earth repoffefles what to man fhe gave, 

And the free fpirit mounts on wings of fire. 


Charles James Fox was the fecond fon of 
Henry Fox, afterwards Lord Holland. He 
was born Jan. 13, O. S. 1749. His father 
early difcovered in him ftrikiag tokens 0: 





like the relaxed wire of an inftrument, which 
though ftruck by a mafter’s hand, and though 








45/) 300,000. "This opens to our view, one of the 






it may be feen to vibrate, yields no percep-' 


genius and abilities, and being himfelt in of- 
fice, his fon was gradually initiated into the 
management of bufinefs, and Law at leait the 
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routine of it, in his boyifh days. ‘There are 
not wanting thofe who affirm that he read 
his father’s defpatches, at the fame period as 
he amufed himfelf with {pining his top ; and 
that, on one occafion, after having perufed a 
very long letter written with Lord Holland’s 
own hand, he difcovered his opinion of its 
contents by cominitting it to the fire !—His 
tather, who never contradicted him, and poi- 
jivly too was ienfible of the juitnefs of the 
verdict, patiently wrote another. Lord Hoi- 
land was efteemed a fagacious character ; 
but, of what advantage was parental fagacity, 
if he never controled the excentricities of 
thofe to whom its admonitions were due ? 
‘futors and governors indeed were called in- 
to attendance, but felf-government was an 
accomplifhment which young Fox never 
learned. Whatever could be purchafed 
from hirelings was purchafed: but how 
fmiall a proportion of the complete gentleman 
can hireling inftruction communicate ? 


‘The temper of Charles was forward, pre- 
cominant, vehement ; at the fame time it 
was open, candid, and manly. He was 
thought fit to take the lead, and the lead he 
readily took. His opinion was expected, 
and he frankly gave his opinion. All were 
luppofed to notice him, and he dafhed into 
notice, ex animo. He was educated at Wett- 
miniter and at Eton, where he obtained dil- 
tinction : his ftudies were not fevere: his 
happy genius, and retentive memory, ena- 
bled him to acquire advantages for which 
others are beholden to labor. From Eton 
he went to Oxford, where his ftay was not 
long : whence, his father, impatient to be- 
hold him aman of confequence, fent him 
over Europe, to make what was called the 

rand Tour. ‘There can be no doubt, but 
many advantages attended that rational inter- 
courfe with continental courts, and foreign 
fiatcimen, which was offered by the Grand 
Tour. It afforded many opportunities of 
obfervation, it admitted thole who were capa- 
bie of profiting by the privilege to an intight 
into the chara¢ters of men, and they were 
uiuaily men of ability, whofe manner of dif- 
charging the duties of their important em- 
ployments, was well calculated to impreis 


‘and improve the youthful mind. But it al- 


{> afforded opportunities of the moft flagrant 
licentiouinefs, and being performed at that 
period of life, when the blood boils in the 
veins of youth : it became the means by 
which many thoughtlefs Englifh heirs were 
ruined in body, mind, and outward eftate. 
Among this number was Charles Fox, who 
had difencumbered himfelf of his patrimony 
before ne had attained the age of manhood. 
Precocious in every thing, a fribble to excels 
in dre{s, and appearance, an adventurer with- 
out referve, at dice and cards; always a lead- 
er, and utually a lofer too. ‘he lait bill 
drawn on Lord Holland, by his fons, was 
from Naples, for a debt of honor, value 
86,000/. Nor could they ftir till this was 
paid. 


(To be continued. } 
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AVARICE, 

When any man has funk into a ftate of in- 
fenfibility like this, when he has learned to 
act only by the impulfe of apparent profit, 
when he can look upon diitreis without par- 
taking it, and hear the cries of poverty 
and ficknefs without a wilh to relieve 
them ; when he has fo far difordered his 
ideas as to value wealth, without regard to 
its end, and to amas, with eagerneis, what 
is of no ufe in his hands ; he is, indeed, not 
eafily to be reclaimed ; his reafon, as well as 
his paflions, is in combination againft his foul, 
and there is little hope that either pertua- 
fion will foften, or arguments convince him. 
A man, once hardened incruelty by inveter- 
ate avarice, is {carcely to be confidered as any 
longer human 3; nor is it to be hoped that 
any impreflion can be made upon him, by 
methods applicable only to reafonable beings. 
Beneficence and compuaflion can be awakened 
in fuch hearts only by the operation of Di- 
vine Grace, and muft be the effect of a mira- 
cle like that which turned the dry rock into 
a {pringing well. 

—_ewe 
PRIDE. 

A fuperior being that flould look down 
upon the diforder, confution and corruption 
of our world, that fhould obferve the thort- 
vets of our lives, the weaknels of our bodies, 
the continual accidents or injuries to which 
we are fubject, the violence of our paffions, 
the irregularity of our conduct, and the 
trantitory ftate of every thingabout us, would 
hardly believe there could be among us fuch 
a vice as pride, or that any human being 
thould need to be cautioned again{t being 
too inuch elated with his preient itate. Yet 
{0 it 1s chat, however weak or wicked we may 
be, we fix our eyes on fome other that 1s rep- 
refented by our felf-love to be weaker, or 
more wicked, than curfelves, and grow proud 
upon the comparifon. Thus, in the midit 
of danger and uncertainty, we fee many intox- 
icated with the pride of proiperity ; a prof- 
perity that is hourly expeted to be ditturbed, a 
pro{perity that lies often at the mercy of a 
treacherous friend, or unfaithful fervant, a 
profperity which certainly cannot laft long, but 
mult foon be ended by the hand of death. 

nadihiehs 


MERRJ MENT. 


Sir Jofeph Mawbey rifing once in the 
Houfe of Commons to reprobate the coalition 
between Lord North and Mr. Fox, exprefl- 
ed his aftonifhment that two men, who had 
for fo many years been in the habit of oppof- 
ing and reviling each other, fhould have 
the confidence to appear in that houfe as 





| friends—* but fuch friends, fo very dear are 
ithey to each other,” added he, pointing 
ito a ftick which Lord North held in his 


hand, «that his lordfhip will not walk with- 
out a ftick with a Fox’s head carved on it.” 
‘On this Lord North inftantly rofe—« I am 
iforry, very forry,” faid he, “to find that the 
worthy baronet, who has juft fat down, fhould 
| have fpent his life and employed his great 





talents in the ftudy of fubject which it feems 
he does not yet underftand ; that he fhould 


have paffed fo many years in the education of 


pigs, and yet fhould not know a fox’s head 
from a hog’s.” His lordfhip then handed 
round his cane, on which a pig’s head was 
carved, and the fenate was convulfed with 
laughter. 

A fhort time before Mr. Garnerin afcend- 
ed into the atmofphere with his balloon, a 


/countryman aiked Mr. Cumberland if there 


was any truth in the report that a man was go- 


_ing to fly into the air ? «“ Why truly, my. 


| friend, (replied the veteran bard) I cannot 


juitly inform you : for it is a rule with me 
never to give credit to inflammatory rumors 
and flying reports.” 

Previous to the battle of Culloden, when 
marfhal Wade and the two generals Hawley 
and Cope, were prevented from advancing fo 
far as they intended into Scotland, by the 
feverity of the weather, the following ludi- 
crous lines written by Mr. Home, the cele- 
brated author of the Rebellion in 1745, 
were handed about among the friends of the 
oppofite party : 

“ Cope could not cope, nor Wade wade thro” 
the {now, 
“Nor Hawley haul his cannon to the foe.” 


An Irifhman feeing a large quantity of 
potatoes {tanding in a market-place, obferv- 
ed to a byftander, « what a fine fhow of po- 
tatoes.” «« Yes, they are,” replied he, “ very 
fine potatoes ; I fee you have the name quite 
pat ; how do you cail them in your coun- 
try ?” « Ah, fait!” returned the Irifhman, 
“we never ca//’em ; when we want any, we 
go and dig them.” 
claps 

It is well known, as a cuftom in many 
churches, that the women are placed in pews 
on one fide, and the men by themfelves, op- 
potite. A clergyman, in the middle of his 
fermon, hearing one of his congregation tall 
pretty loud, complained of it from the pulpit. 
A woman immediately rofe up, and thinking 
to defend her own fex, faid, “The noife is 
not on our fide, reverend fir.” Somuch the 
better, my good woman: replied the clergy- 
‘man, fo much the better: it will ceafe the 
{ooner.” 

—-—_——agp > Gae--———- 
ERRATA. 

In Tablet No. 20, 2d page, 3d col. 6th 
line from the top, for ¢ modulations of,’ &c. 
read modulations to, &c.—‘3d page, 2d col. 
4th line from bot. of the piece, for ¢ is the 
moft fublimely,’ read is there moft, &c. 

No. 21, lft page, 3d col. 24th line from 
the top, inftead of ¢ the Poet arranges num- 
bers,’ read ‘the Poet arranges his numbers,’ 
&c.—3d col. 7th line from the bottom, for 
‘A music thunder-cloud,’ read * A majestic 
thunder-cloud.’ 


—2 \o-- 


Thofe indebted for the Tablet are re- 





guefted to make payment. 
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SELECTED POETRY. 
PAL LII SSI LI LILI I FAL 4A A 4 4 AA BS LED AR 
ON SEEING THE FUNERAL OF THE REV. ALEX, 
LAMELLIERE, NOV. 23, 1797. 
BY JOHN PHILPOT CURRAN, ESQ. 
The celebrated Irifb Orator. 


Behold the mournful train appears, 
In fad proceflion flow ; 

Whofe lengthened fighs and falling tears 
Befpeak the heartfelt woe : 


For fee, beneath that fable pall, 
Extended on that bier, 

Lie the remains the earthly all, 
Of youthful Lamelliere. 


And is he gone ? relentlefs Death ! 
Could nothing ftay thine hand ? 

Muift his, like every common breath, 
Obey thy ftern command ? 


If merit could exempt from thee, 
Wit, genius, learning, worth ; 

Our much-lov’d pattor fhould not be 
Thus early fnatch’d from earth : 


Thofe lips, whence facred truth, good fenfe, 
And fott perfuafion flow’d, 

With graceful, manly eloquence, 
Might ftill their powers have fhow’é. 


That heart which felt for others’ woe, 
Where meek-ey’d Pity fweet, 

And heav’n-born Charity did glow, 
Should not have ceas’d to beat : 


But none, oh Death ! thy power can fly, 
In vain we fhed the tear ; 

We know ’tis vain, yet ev’ry eye 
Mutt weep for Lamelliere. 


His friends bewail a treafure loft : 
The fickly fufferer, 

The poor, and thofe by forrow croft, 
A foothing comforter. 


His father ! hold, my trembling hand, 
Seek not to paint that woe, 

Which feeling hearts may underftand, 
But words can never fhow. 


A while to his affociates lent, 
Towards Heav’n to point the way ; 
To all, a bright example fent, 
Scarce fhown, when {natch’d away. 


Thus have we feen in awful night, 
A meteor through the fky 

Shed all around refulgent light, 
Then vanifh from the eye. 


Though quickly gone, nor left a trace, 
To mark its pathlefs way ; 

Still Mem’ry can pourtray its place, 
And fancy fee it play. 


So wil! we think on Lamelliere, 
Recall his precepts {weet ; 

His name fhall to our hearts be dear, 
While Mem’ry holds her feat, 


Bleft youth, adieu ! thy rich reward, 
The blifs that ne’er can cloy, 


“Receive from thy approving Lord, 
* Go, enter in his joy.” 


LR 
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LITERARY TABLET. 


VERSES 
Written among the ruins of Shelburne, Nova-Scotia, 
Barracks. 


Mark, where yon ample roofs, now finking all 
In fhapelefs ruin, feem prepar’d to fall : 
As the wild tempelt thro’ the cafement pours 
And floods autumnal drench the mould’rin 
floors— : 
Or loofen’d platter from the ceiling falls, 
While. echo then refounds along the walls : 
While the thrill winds around the fabric fing, 
Where Defolation cow’rs with fombrous wing, 
And penfive Silence, mufing o’er the fcene, | 
Suipends her ftep, the paufing blafts between. 





fire thefe the domes that held the warrior 
train— 

The gallant band that fill’d yon fpacious plain! 

That level plain, that form’d a long parade : 

Now by the plowihare turn’d, and toiling ipade, 

Where glitter’d oace, in rows, the beaming 

{pears, 

Oft the ripe harvelt waves its yellow ears ; 

And where the loud reveil/ex wak’d the day, 

The lonely redbreatt trills his matin lay. 


eo ee a ee 


No more the echoing gun proclaims the dawn, 


Or tells the radiant orb of day withdrawn. 
‘The loud impetuous drumb no more we hear ; 
Nor the fhrill fife, pervade the attentive ear. 
No longer now acrofs the wave is borne, 
The mellow mufic of the deep-ton’d horn ; 
When Silence hover’d o’er the glafly ttream, 
Vhen glitter’d on its breaft the moon-light 
beam ; 
Sweet rofe the founds in air, and foftly ftole, 
O’er the charm’d fenfes, to the inmoitt foul. 
As {well’d the notes—then gradual funk again, 
Enamour’d Echo caught the dying itrain ; 
By diftance foften’d every tilver tone. 
And Night, enchanted, made them all her own. 





——--- 





THE DISCONSOLATE SAILO 


R 
wars, 
And the world ’gan to frown at my fate, 
What matter’d my zeal, or my honored icars 
What indifference ftood at each gate. 


The face that would {mile when my purfe was 
well lin’d 

Show’d a diferent afpeé&t to me, 

And when I could nought but in 
find, 

I hied once again to the fea. 


difference 


I thought it unwife to repine at my lot, 
To bear with cold looks on the fhore, 

So I pack’d up the trifling remnants I’d got, 
And a trifle alas ! was my ftore. 

A handkerchief held all the treafure I had, 
Which over my fhoulder I threw, 

Away then I trudg’d with a heart rather fad, 
To join with fome jolly fhip’s crew. 


The fea was lefs troubled, by far, than my mind, 
For when the wide main I furvey’d, 

I could not help thinking the world was unkind, 
And Fortune a flippery jade. 


And I vow’d if onee more I could take her in 
tow, 
I’d let the ungrateful ones fee, 
That the turbulent winds, and the billows 
could fhow 





More kindnefs than they did to me. 


. ee 
When my money was gone that Igain’d in the | 


THE GARLAND. 


The pride of every grove I chofe 
The violet tweet and lilly Re 
The dappled pink and bluthing rofe, 

To deck my charming Chloe’s hair. 


At morn the nymph vouchfaf'd to place 
Upon her brow the various wreath : 

The flowers lefs blooming than her face, 

Lhe icent lefs fragrant than her breath. 


The flowers fhe wore along the day ; 
And every nymph and thepherd faid, 
That in her hair they look’d more gay 
Ihan glowing in their native bed. 
7 'e ° 
Undrefl, at ev’ning, when fhe found 
heir odours loft, their colors pat ; 
She chang d her Jook, and on the ground 
Her garland and her eye the calt. 


That eye dropt fenfe diftin& and clear, 
As any mule’s tongue could {peak, 
When trom tts lid a pearly tear, 
Ran tickling down her beautious cheek. 


Diilembling what I knew too well ; 
ove ! my life! faid I, explain 
: hange of humour: pray thee tell ; 
hat falling tear.—What does it mean ? 
figh’d, fhe fmil’d ; and to the flowers 
Pointing, the lovely moralift faid : 
See ! triend, in fome few fleeting hours, 


see yonder, what a change is made ! 
Ah me! the blooming pride of May, 


And that of beauty are but one : 
At morn both flourifh Bright and gar, 

Both fade at ev’ning, pale, and gone i 
At dawn poor Stella danc’d and fung ; 

The am’rous youth around her bow’d « 
At night her fatal knell was rung ! 

I faw and kits’d her in her fhroud : 
Such as fhe is, who dy’d to-day, | 
Such I, alas ! may be to-morrow: 

Go, Daimon, bid thy mufe difplay 

The juitice of thy Cloe’s forrow. 

ania 


rHE IMPORTANCE OF FIVE MINUTES 


wt f rofe ft WT 


ry f 
At the coitrt of king Francis the frit, we are 
told, 


eT ee 
Ver sified, 





with additions. 


‘To crack jokes 0 a lord, his buffoon had made 


boid, 
Who fwore by his wife (let u 
one } 
He’d cut off the head of ki 
Pudding. ; 
The buffoon told his king what his lordfhip had 
faid, SK yy 
Ashe firmly beliew’d he would cut off his head ; 
« Aye, aye,” laid the king, between anger aad 
laughter, 
‘If he does, Jack, 1 hang him up 
utes after.” ; 
“You'd oblige me, great fire,” faid the jeflets 
“ much more, . 
“If you’d hang up his lordthip, fve minutes bee 
“‘ fore id 


s hope by a good 


ne Francis’ Jack 
“ub ~ rane 





five min- 


——— 


ene 
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Publifbed wy M. DAVIS. 





